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mm kok; paoptr 



r ( T»e &zsat 
HOH& l iOH& 
PHOOEY, PLACE 

you lwdee 

__arrest*/^ 


^ OKAY, 

PHO OQi, BUT* 

KEEP DAT HUT AWAY 
. FKCM ME/ j 


THIS 

TIME r caught 
you, pete the 
_ MOOCH t 




HOMS KONS 
PHOOEY |S ON THE JOB 
. AS USUAL/' 


l'a TAKE HIM 
TO JAIL, 

hom« none PH<x>ey 
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petb tub mooch, A PAfUWS \ 
peSpeftApo, SuznEHpepep ) 

WHEW HE FACEP 

^ HON& komb pHOPey/ —■—. 

^ PETEWAS . 
✓4-3 f --* " — '' 1 ■ "/ SoSCAftepOF 
n \^\p^-=Y he 

I JQJJKSL-woULPVe «u*- 

B nl [m \\ 1 M 1 fceypEEEO TO 

WM '• UfcrVr^»> AWPWNIE' 


FWSOWER9 AM FSF 
TUP 56 TtM£S A PM, 
. MR. MOOCH/ 


OF COURSE, 
Mft.AUOCH/ 


PiP YOU HEAR. 
WHAT r SA1P,MA 
_MOOCH f 


YEAH, IT CEATAlNty 
J9AWICE PAY,_, 

■> sowf y 


HOW ABOUT OEPEftH' 
A HAMBURGER FOR 
k MB, LAPY? 





















































VAWWWtifJt EVERYTHING 
UNDER C0NTEOL,RO5eMARV7 


DON'T TFW MN TRICKS, MR 

mooch.' sgt- flints too 

5MART FOE CROOKS 
V LIKE YOUy-- 


I CANT 
Rue my 

( 3 LA&SES, 
S6T FLI NT.' 


pb nev, you wepe our here; 

WHO STOLE MV PANTS AND 
S. ROSEMARVS GLASSES^ 


THAT5 GO0D...ER, 
T MEAN,THAT'S 
X TOO BAP-' __ 


THEN WERE RIGHT HERE A 
MINUTE AGO/ I CAN'T S6E 
A THtmO WITHOUT THEM' 


there's noboov 

HERE BUT. 09 , 
SERGEANT... 


THIS IS A JOB FOR 
HONG ttoN& PHOO&1, 
. where IS NET 


x BEEN KEEPING A 
REAL SHARP EVE ON 
THE PRISONER, Sir; 


I GUESS TO BETTER SOLVE 
THIS CASE BEFORE SGT FLINT 
K^CATCHES A COLO ' ^ 








































































.-surr (5 miss mg ! 


BXAtrt 

is 

MS5iH& 
v Tt>Ol 


YA FIND AM cives, 

DUMMY? 


X LSAftNED 
ONE THINS.. 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 













































































f SSSSHHH ■' I'M 7HINFIH<&. 

V Gkt/terf 


WHArp/Pvou 
LEAFW, HOM& KONG 
■^^PHOOBVl 


/Eve* h one \ 

tCOUG PHOOEV v 
OUGHT TO be 
ABLE ID FIGURE 

V w* cur; y 


''THE CRIMINAL CAME CUT OF 7Wr 
ceii- - went nnw and took 
RKEMAUVS GLASSES WHEN SHE 
.WASN’T LOOKING-*AND,7VWW W6HT 
VjN SGT. FLINTS OFFICE ID STEAL 

MIS PANTS-f 


^ IT OOULDMT HAVE SEEN MS* 

PEN AY POOCH WAS WATCHIN’ME 
t EYEftY MINUTE OF THE TIME.' j 


THEN THAT LEAVES 
" JUSTTOV^ 
SUSPECT... 
























































Jtl&tfT.-.TME CRIMIMAL WAS 
_PElsIRV POOCH- 


RHP PENRV POOCH, HOtfS HOMO PHCCey.' 
*9B CAe£FUL...H£'S OMSf/KWfS^. 


I KNOW SxACTLY 
WHERE HE IS.' 


CLUNK/ 


HOHO KOflG PHOOEV 
TAUifiD ME INTO J 
CfVINC MYSELF / 


r ALWAYS WAS 
SUSPICIOUS OF 
JKJU, PBNJLY POOCH 


I EETVWEp EY6RYWWS/I JUST WANTEPTO PROVE 

to youse guys i'm m<*t Loan' my touch-' pfenitY, 
'^wgive tois suit to hong kong «oo*y, wilya? 


i'll see that he gets 

rr,,MR- MOOCH. 


G?- suit clownin' 

arounp, PENRY POOCH 
X STOLE ROSEMARY'S 
CLASSES AHP S&T. 

k FUMTtf pants; 


























































■toe 9host of 


WAIT'LL 
M£XTPA# t K, 
SURER.-SLEUTH, 


THE SCOUNDREL 
IS GETTING 
^ AWAV/ _ 


av, h a Ha ha Ha Ha / 



















































































FL UP 













































WHAT is SO 
PUNNV.GOS? 


r AMI ST 
CATCH TV*r 
. PLANE/ 


HOLE? 

rr' 


msec/ 

Mg, WHAT 
HAVE I 
PONE? 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


THAT 

PEELS 

GOOD] 



































































































rosemary/ where's penky?ths 

PLACE IS A MESS/ /a ^ 


-THERE/ 
THANKS FOR 
’lOUR ASSIS¬ 
TANCE, HONS 
KON& . I 
< PHOOEY.'y 


jhi'M 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 

















































































I'M NOTAUOWeD 
TO TALK TD TW£ 

m * i # wwr 
PMSONER? , 


OH, 

penky/ 


' WHfxr p~DOVbU 
wu-wamt; sos? 


^ I WANTW/ 
MONEV.'X STOLE 
fTAHD rris MtNE/ 


^ I'U-KftUNT 
TH/S JAIL TILL 
L GET MY 
MONEY/ 



I'LL HIPS IM HEPS 


HONG KDNG 


PHOOE/ ISN'T 














































































THE FILE 
CABINET'S 
HAUNTED.' 


“■•Vi’v’-J 


mgsm 


%j£fi sSr®®| 




YOU'RE iuac/! 

MY HANPS ARE 
DEADLY WEAPONS? 


COMB 
BACK MB 
v Ol/*.' 


ARE 

YOU CRAZY? 
I'M* A* 
ghost/ 


NICE WORK, HONS MOWS PWOCEY.' 
YOU HELPED ME SOLVE ANOTHER 
TOUGH CASE. NOW, WHERE'S 
PENRY?I WANT HWMOO^W 
UP THIS MESS! 


...AND HE \ 

looks? like a \ 

GHOST BECAUSE 
A BIG CAN OF 
WHITE SAINT IN 
THE RLE CABINET 
SPILLED ALL 
OVER HIM/ _< 


HOW COME X 
/ THESE STORIES > 

■always have a happy 

ENDING FOR EVERY- J 

X one but me? A 
























































pefflvro och, 

STOP FOOUWG 
PHOUNPIN 
WORWWS 
HOURS/ 


r I'LL 
SET THAT 


VOU RJZZgP THE 
FUZZ; WHAT'S UP, 
V OJZZ? 


WHAT? > 
AKOTVte? HDLP- 
UP R'HCMEO THE 
K3BBBtt?&UEA& 

mmsnc*& 

Q WE i& tf, LADY? 


SPLASH/ 





































ms AN BWOTIONAL EXPERIENCE Hi. NEVER FOR¬ 
GET; OFFICER. I WAS WftLWNff DOWN THE ST1&ET.... 
_ . RQWEO THE RO80ERCAWE OLTTOF 

j NQWHeXff JM\J\ 

' m<oNEyr>t—. nZ^HKt 


some women have 
AUJAB LUCK! WHV 
CWTNT RQWEO PICK 
\ ME? 


I WOS JUST WALKING THE 
JR WAV I ALWAYS PO... # 


^EXCUSE WE, 
.WAUT1RJL LWJX..I 
HAVE SOMETHING 
^ RW\0U< . 



OOULONT HE 
TAKE WINE? 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT TWO PAGES 















































BOMEO the robber. has 

STRUCK A3 AMI TVIE VICTIM 
IS TWO BLOCKS FROM HERE 
AT 5TH AND 0ROACWAY/ 


X IOPTW ^ 
WONDERED HOW THIS 
WOULD END...I THINK 
■W 6G/WG TO 
--FIND OUT.' yV 


KV\ HCWG 

KONSFHOOEY, THE FAMOUS 
ORIENTAL CRIME WINTER, 
MA'AM.' WHEH WAY DID 
S_ HE 60 ? _ 


























































AHA. 1 PM GOINS 
TO BREAK THE 
CASE RKSHT J 
v_NOW.' 


...HE'S RKSHT 
OVER THERE 
□OUNT1NO MY 
■ MONEY ! 


YOU’RE pumw* ME 
ONfDUDE.;. 


CHINESE CHUMP* 


HE DIDN'T ff08ffl£t I 
VOLUfftARilY GWtffflWt MY 

. money; s 











































we cawr/wtsr ww^ tens m& 

PHOOey/ ROMEO’S VICTIMS BERUBE TO 
TESTTFy AGAWST HIM / 


I HEREBY FtEPGE TO MAKE 
ROMEO THE ROWER BAY 
raft HIS CRIMES- 


rr'i HCrTMY 

rault.' 


WE1L?C«?TOU BRIHGBACK ) f NO/ HOWS KONG 

ROMEO THE ROWER? PHOOEY LET Him 

jy —jtgL V GET AWAY/ 




































































you raori i could've , 

HAD HIM AU- TO fMSGJPl 


GRAB HER) 
sEffeewfr' 
SHE'S 
INSANE/ 


GIVE TWS MESSAGE TO HONG 
KONG PKXEV WHSiVOUSeS 
HIM, PENRY/ _ 


.. .AND TOR PBtRVFOOGrtt 
JANlTOR/TO HEAPPGA& 


' THERE'S 
ONLY OWE WAY. 
WE'VE GOT TO 
SET A TRAP/ 


WO/, HOW DID HE 
KNOW WHAT t 
WAS THINKING? 


r WE'VE 
GOT TO 
CATCH THAT 
PEND RED* 
^HANDED/ 

































































THAT'S ALL WGHTi SERGEANT, 
I'M A LITTLE DESPERATE 
. AWSELF.' ' ' 


I'LL LURE HWV ItfTO \/ ARE >OU SUR^ ROSEWAR 
TOUR 7J3Af / SERGEANTy V ROMEO THE ROGBCR IS A 

^ rusrr /^-^L Xruthless, desperate 

— 7 / fxTV-v CRIMINAL.' /—' 


WILL-TRAP ROME 

os,s®r.puwr,' 


BSREADy, ^ 
HONG WONG PHOOEf! 
I THINK £ SMELL 
< ^*OS£S! _" 


NO WONDER.' YOU'VE GOT ONE ROSE 
IN VOUR TEETH AND ANOTHER BEWINO 








































































FLOWERS 
FOR THE 
FAIR/ 
MILADY/ 


YOU WANT 
MONEY/ ROMEO 
JUST REACH W 
AND HELP YOUR¬ 
SELF/ ^ 


LOOK/ tHE CRIMINAL ) ( WHY SHOULD MS? 

DOESN'T CARE THAT / —, r— —— -- 

HE'S 4N JAIL. 1 y N\ 


r SORRY about that; 
RCME0...Y0UK6 AIL MINE 


THERE'S ROAST CHICKEN, MASHED POTATOES/ GRAVY, f 7HANK YOU/ UOVELY LADY. I 
JWO KINDS OF PIE AND StRAWSERKY SHORTCAKE. LtMNK IM CKXNG TO LIKE J 

-— - - JTT^S 


JUST CALL ME 
ROSEMARY, ROMEO.' 
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It was a qulot day al the police a tot Ion, Sergeant 
Flint w«> snooting of his desk. Officer Rosemary was 
only half awaka at she sat at the silent switchboard 
and waited far the phono to ring. Portly, the janitor, 
wot leaning on hit map and daydreaming. Even Spot 
was taking a catnap on top ef a file cabinet. 

It was that kind of day. No one was moving too fast 
or doing fee much. Crime seemed to beat a standstill. 

Spot yawned, hopped off of the cabinet and dashod 
upstairs. Near an open, second story window. He 
found his partner in crime fighting, Peary, the meek, 
mild * mannered janitor. Under Penry's chin was the 
mop Penry won leaning on. Near Penry's foot was a 
big bucket ef water. 

Spot shook hit head in disgust. Sven he could hardly 
believe that Penry was really Hong Kang Phoeey, the 
Kung Fu champion of the world. Penry looked mere 
like a super foiy loafer than a tough and terrific crime 
fighter. 

Spot shrugged His furry shoulders. What the heck? 
Since everyone else was goofing off, he might as well 
goof off tool 

Up onto the open window sill he hopped. Just as he 
was about to curl up Into a cetnferlftbfe position, he 
looked down into the street below. 

He meowed In alarm! What he saw shocked him! 
Were hit eyes deceiving him? Quickly, he rubbed 
them. Nopel Mb realty saw what he thought he saw. 

Out there, down In the street, was Doctor Rebar, the 
sinister scientist. What was he doing standing out in 
the street In broad daylight? Rebar was a wanted 
man! The police wore after him! Hong Kang Phocfey 
was after him I Practically everyone In the wdrld was 
after Dr. Robber Robar! 

Perhaps ha had a guilty conscience! Perhaps he'd 
come down to the police station ta give himself up. 

Looking more closely, Spot noticed that Rebar 
wasn't alone. Standing next to the evil doctor was a 
mechanical man. Doctor Rebar had invented a robot; 
but why? 

"Heyl Wake up, you crumby ceps!' 1 shouted Dr. 
Rebar, "I dare you to come out here! I dare you to try to 
capture me while my latest Invention Is with mel My 
robot will pretest me If anyone trios to g«t In my way! 
Even Hong Kong Phoeey can't touch me new!" 

Peary's ears steed straight up when he heard that! 
Instantly, his eyelids snapped open, like window 
Shades. Angrily, he looked out of the window just in 


tlmo to see Sergeant Flint rush out of the police station. 

"Rebar, this time you've gone toe for! You won't gal 
away from mel 1 ' shouted Flint as he dashed at the 
mad scientist. 

"Metai'Man, attack!" ordered Rebar as FUnt dove at 
tho evil aim 1 rial. 

The robot assumed a karate position. Instantly, the 
robot attacked Sergeant Flint. One, fast flick ef tho 
rebel's metal wrist and FUnt went flying, the chubby 
sergeant sailed through the air and landed face Hist 
on the sidewalk, 

"This looks like a job for Hong Kong Pheooyr 
shouted Penry as he leaped into a filing cabinet. When 
he came out ef the caUnot, Hong Kong Phoeey the 
crime fighter was in Penry's shoes. 

Out ef the window and down into tho street, he 
sprang, 

I it, Pheooyr' laughed Rebar. "You'll never 
capture me. My robot Is lightning fast. He's tee fast— 
even for you and your Kung Fu training!" 

"Rebar, before this day it done, you'll be behind 
bars," umwerod Hong Kong as ho moved toward the 
evil genius, 

"Metal Man, attack!" ordered Rebar again. 

Hong Kang Phoeey and the metal master of tho mar* 
flat arts went at If tooth and nail as Spot watched from 
the upstairs window. Robar was right! His robot was 
too fast for Hong Kong. Things looked bad. H someone 
didn't slow down that robot, Hong Kong Phoooy 
would lose the fight for sure. 

Just then, Speftflooked down. On the Near in the 
room was Penry's bucket of water. Immediately, Spot 
got a brilliant idea. Quickly, he picked up the bucker. 
He waited until the robot was right below him — and 
then he poured oillof tho water down on fop of the 
metal man. 

Almost instantly, the rebet began to rust. If iftbvod 
slower and slower and slower. It moved bo slow that 
Hong Kong Phoooy was able to chop It up Into junk. 

"I told you that you'd soon be behind bam!" said 
Hong Kong as ho Jed Robar toward tho police station. 

"Hort^ Kong Phoeey, you boat me again," com¬ 
plained Ciobaj as he leaked back at hls wetft&rful 
invention which was now nothing mere then a pile etf 
rusted, scrap metal. 

Spat and Hong Kong Phoeey had saved the dfey 
again! 
















